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OIIIoj Wo. 0 dranlto How, linln Streot,

ur.ATTLnBono, vt.
Li iivis To slnglo subscribers, by mill, S3.2J ytr

jtitium lu advance; la clubs, 82.00. Wheu not paid
ill amauce, uuj auiueiuuai, per ycar,Vflll 1)0 cuargeel.

li vies oir AnVKUllsma rusdo known on application,
ilirths. Deaths ami Mirrla?cs Inserted Gratis! nbitn.
jtj Notices or Itcsolutlont, and Cards of Thanks, Kc
per lino ni ion worus.

O. L. I'nEHCU. D. 11. SteiiUAX,

nusixjiss aAims.

it. .Tii:rsX33,Bizs.i. Insurance and Ural Estate Ageut,
lteprt'cntlng Companies whose Assets aro over

it((),((,(().
TESE JIES.ia TO LUT.

OHlud lu Thompson tt lunger's BlocV, next door to
rhccnlt UfJcc,

UBATTLEBDUO, VT.

jii.i.TTi,rnt)iit iiou.hi:,
Ersttloboro, Vt.

srtcxx.1 rii.m'iitc.i.vcii.
Located near the depot, lias been thoroughly re-

fitted, and Is now In excellent order. Is heated by
steam, and well furnished.

Trice t'l.OO per day.
Convenient stable arraugcnicuts.

tfl 11. A. KILMIHN, Manager.

w. unr.ua, .ti.n..Jam. M'ltyaictan and Surffeon.
Successor to H. C. Newton, dealer in Drogs, Med-
icines, Dyes, and Taney Goods. Oulzc In tho rear of
tho Drug Store, Main St., opp. High, Brattlcboro, Vt.

71 OIM.MIIV V CO., Wholesale Commission
2J. Dcatctsla FLOUIt, Urattlcboro.Yt.

171 J.CAIll'i:.TEH,MarlctDloct,ElllotSt.
JJJ Dealer in Toys, Fancy Goods, Books, stationery,
Newspapers, MaglzinesandPcrlodlcils. Subscriptions
r ceived for the principal Ncwspapersand Magazines,
and for warded by mall or otherwise. z

A KIIDY,D.VVESTl01tT COUNSELLOBS AT LAW,
Brattlcboro, Vt.

C. N. Davespom. J. O. EriDT.

171 XV. 8TODAT),Hi . ATTOl'.NEY 4; COUNSELLOR. AT LAW,
and Solicitor or Patents,

Brsttleboro.VI.

--VDA.3XU GUAY, M. I.0. IMjaictait ami Surreen,
ELLIOT SI BEET,

BnATTLEBOBO, VT.

i. LUTivA.ar, xoiti8t,A i Cnosm Block, BnATH.xioui.,fT.

M1LOX I.VVH)"iO,
AND C0US8ELL0B AT LAW,

1'ATETTEYILLE, VT.

piirMfM.iM.rii svttauo.v,
Offlcc with Dr. Holton, corner Main and Walnut Sts.,

13 I2r llrattlcboro, Vt.

immm
t niirin

OrFEE TOE SALE

UCAVY St SIIELr 1IAIID-VAIt-

Id U Us varieties,
at lowcbt figures.

WE eell only tho WEYMOUTH' and
cxperleiieM ImiMcre know tliey arc
worth 25o a cask more thin any other
brand.

ALWAYS a full and comrlulo itoclc of

I binds
price.

and size, and at lowest possible

A fall (toe if Enclleh Cast Steel.
Oar eipericDce shows us that Ameri-
canSTBBL is NOT as good as the best En-- i
glish brands of steel.

We have the agency for
new brand or Ilorse

Kails which aro of ex- -

. ccllent qaallty and at a
VERY low price. Many of our best customers are
uMng them with great Batlifaction.

A Rreat variety of both table
and pocket cutlery; and we
wmilti call eioeclal attention to
our SOLID I'LATED KNIVES,

tt hlch for ptlce and quality cannot be

A Urge variety of the BEST OOOD8 comtantly on
hand.

WE are the sole agents in this town for
the IJ rand on Lime, which is unsurpassed

li in quality, and which wc offer at a very
low price.

THE best HOFFMAN'S IiOSEN-DAL-

CEMENT, always fresh.DENT,
IN quantities to suit.

Ill
OF st Canada Pine, thoroughly ea.
soced and tll made. We Invite com-
parisonIlflQRS
town.

v. Ith any stock of doors in this

BOTH glazed and nnglazed. We are
prepared to furnish glased saah of strict-
ly No. I glass, sash and work, st bottom

I prices.

OF all sizes, on band or furnished
at short notice.

SUCH as Wheels, Hubs,
Spokes, Blms k Shafts,

liSprlngs, Axles, Msllca- -

Leithcr, Iron and Spludle Seats, Iron Dashers, kc.

DRAM PIPE,

SHINGLES.

A full lioeof Se--
t.wt Vamllv flro--CHOICE GROCERIES, o.rlsi t n ml we
call nuecial at

ti a lion to our TEAS, COFFEES and PURE SPICES.

S receive our Flour direct from some
FLOUR, a best mills lu tue wesi, we u

otilon Vlnur. and wa believe
noue hub ut'iirr iirmun mi "oF:our at low prices thau ourselves.

Iff AH our goods are selected with great care, and
imr motto always is,

"THE BEST GOODS AT THE
LOWEST PRICES."

C, F, THOMPSON & CO.

poll SALE.

A Tilton & McFnrlnnd Improved

S-AJEP-
Ei,

, FOB SALE CHEAP, AT THIS orFIOB.

V. WORKS

aim, Has Just received au eitra
l V'HIjCTUlU: i'HA.TIKN AND

"Oil U"Jv',u .i,ih tin la BAtHn at CO ner ct
,..-- ". - - -

ltllt Irmer prices. trCslland selctll Bocra

B5oyBlock. 84

Brattlcboro Church Directory.
FinT Uipiisi.-Ma- in St.: ner. Horaco Bushnell,

Sunday services at 10:30 a.m., 7:30
v. m. ounusyscnoonitaua. m. ftiiaaionary Con-
cert 1st Sundsy cveniDR in esch month, Sunday
Hchool Concert last Sunday evening in each month.Prayer meetings on tho other Bundsy evenings.
Mondav evrnltitr. tnnnn tMtilta nr. Muin
Friday evening, prayermcctlng, 7:5.

Centre ConaBEaaTloKAL Main St.;
Tastor. Sunday services 10:30 a.ro., 7:00 v.m.iSundsy School H m. Mlsslonsry and B. B. Concerts
take the place of tho ccnfttg service on the 1st and
Sd Sundays of tho month, respectively. Young
pcoplo's meeting Monday evening at 1.1 tn u
rrsyer meeting, Friday evening at a to 8. Thurs- -uj iu., lames- prayer meeting, y o'clock.

EPKcorALMala Bt,; Bov. W. U. Collins, Bcctor.
Bunlay services: Morning prayer and sermon 10:00
a.m.: Evening prayer end sermon 7:C0 p.m.! Sun-
day School 13:15 p. m. Holy days, 11:00a. m. Holy
Communion 1st Sunday lu the month, and on sllgreat festivals. The children of the parish are cat-
echised on tho 1st Sunday In every month at 3 p.m.

Methodist EnscorlL Meetings In lower town ball:
M.CV. N r Vc"y raster. Preaching Sunday
at 10:30 a. m.i Sunday School 1J m"j prayer
meeting In tho evening. S. S. Concert Ith Sunday
of every month. Class meeting Tuesday evening;prayer meeting Friday evening. Scats free.

Boat!! CiTnoMO. Walnut St.! Itev. Henry Lane,
Pastor. Sunday services High mass 10:00 a.m.:Vespers and Benediction 7 :30 p. m.

UamniAH. Main St. i Itev. W. L. Jenkins, Tastor.
Services Sunday a. m., at 10:30. Scats free.

Fiust Univeusilist. Canal St. : Bev. M. II. Harris,
Pastor, residence on North St. Sunday sermon
10:30 a.m. Servlcis Monday and Friday cvtnlncs
at7:S0.

lillATTLEDOllO
iS u s i u tu fiJBi vecto vj.
Xamc,Jiusincs3und Location of the leading

JJusincss Houses in Brattlcboro.
MfCUT TUIS OUT ron IlErillEXCE.

Ac;rlclilturul Isititlrnicnts.
O. F.THOMPSON 4: CO., Willlslon's StoneBlock.
WOOD JiMABSUALL, Eachango Block, Main Street.
B. A. CLABK, Tyler's Block.

liauksrllvra anil Mlullonvrs.
CHENEY h CLAPP, 0 Crosby Block.
J. BTEEN, Flibcr's Block, Main bt.
F. C. EUWABUS, 1 door north Amcrics n House,

lluots untl huut's
A.F.BOYNTONjMarshalliEatcrbrook'sblock.M.et.
T. A. STEYENS, Fisk's block, Main ttrt, up stairs.

SJIotlilrrs
F. S. BllACEETT k CO., US Granite Bow.
PltATT, WBIUUT k CO., 3 Uranite Bow, Main Street.
BOOT k McEEAND, corner Main and High its.

Curiiets.
C. L. HI'.OWN, Marshall i: Esterbrook's block Maln.a t .
J. BETTING k SON, Uigh-st- ., nclt Brooks House.
O. J. PBATT, 1 Granite Block.

" Chnnilipr Nrls.
C. L BROWN, Marshall&Estcrbrook'sbloci.Maln-st- .
J. BETTING SON, Uigh-st- ., neit Brooks House.

Coal.
F. K. UAimoWS, office with P. Barrows.

CoUIrm usail Cuslifts.
C. L. BItOWN, Marshall k Esterbrook's Bl k, Main St.

Coiitructont uml llullilers.
ALONZO CUUBCU, EUiot Street.

Orocbctrunil Oluas VaSEti.
M. T. VAN IlOOltN, 7 Crosby Block.

Drill Ulry
DR. O. B. CLABK, over Vermont National Bank,

lllnlne lloonis.
E. L. COOPEB C Brooks House.

Door. Nnala untl Illlnila.
O. F. THOMPSON k CO., Willlslon's Stone Block.
B. A.CLARK, Tyler's Block.

Xrusrirtatis.
I. N. THORN .t CO.. 2 Cru.ot Block.
U. C. W1LLABD 4; CO., 1 Brooks House.

Dry Goods.
P. BARBOWS, Main Street, opposite Brooks House.
O. I. PltATT, 1 Granite Block.

Ortlllirrs.
C. F. THOMPSON k CO., WlUiston's Stone Block.

furniture.
C. L. BROWN, Marshall & Esterbrook's Block. Main st .
J. BETTING & SON, Uigh-st- ., next Brooks House.

Urocvrlrs,
A. C. DAVENPOBT, 3 Crosby Block.
J. W. FROST k CO. 8 Crosby Block.
FRANK a. HOWE, Marshall k Estcrbrook,Maln-at- .
C. L. PIPER, corner Canal and South Malu ats.
J. G. TAYLOR, 3 Brooks House.
C. F. TIIOSII'SON k CO., WiUUton's StoneBlock.

Kuril vturr, iron and tsteel.
B. A. CLARK. Tyler's Block.
C. F. THOMPSON k CO.. WiUUton's Slono Block.

llurness TIakers.
IIEDSTIS k BDltNAP, Msln Street.

Ic Cream Xtootns
E. L. COOrElt, 0 Brooks House.

Insurance Agents,
CUOWORTH k CHILBS, Boom No. 10 Crosby Block.
UENJ.lt. JENNE k CO., Thompson k Banger's Block.
MOODY ti HOWE, Sal lugs Bank Block.

Jen fllura.
THOMPSON k RANGER, 7 Gnnlte Row.

l.tvrxantl Fepdlna; Mfablt-s- .
I. W. SMITH, resr Crosby Block.

JHaclslnUI.
I.. U. CRINE, Canal Street.

31 rut .Viirbels.
W. F. RICHARDSON, Market block, ElUot-r- t.

Jlllllucry and Funcy Goods.
MRS. E. M. FARNSWORTH, 1 Crosby Block, 5d floor.
HISSES MARSH k CALL MID. overSteen's Store.
O. J. PRATT, 1 Granite Block.

Palnls and Oils.
C. F.THOMPSON k CO., Willlslon's Stone Block.
B. A. CLARK, Tyler's Block.
Paper llanfflnrs and window Sssades

J. STEEN, Fisher's Block, Msln Street.
M. T. VAN DOORN, 7 Crosby Block

Plaotoirraplaers.
D. A. HENRY, Cutler's Block, Main Street.
C. L. HOWE, Union Block.

lMann l'orlra and C.'ottURe OrRiin.
EDWARD CLAKF, No. 10 High Si.

Picture l'ruuiliiB;.
A. F. WILDER, Harmony Block.

Nreilsiuan null IVIorlet.
C. E. ALLEN, Canal St. (Cut Flowers to order.;

Mrnclla and sitrl-- Mlarnpa.
E. M. DOUGLAS, No. Harmony Block.

Mloves anil Tin Ware,
WOOD k MARSHALL, EachangeBlock.Maln Streot.

Trutiiliijr.
CHABLES T. WHEELER, Ciulrevlllc. V. O. Bol. 818

Undertaker.
C.L. BROWN, Marshall k Esterbrook's Block, Msln st.

UiuoIaterera,
C. L. BROWN, Marshall A Esterbrook's block. Main st.
J. BETTING k SON, High st,, neat Brooks' House.

Dental Operations

Or ALL KINDS I ICrOlill 1 1 IN TBESlSTUaHNIK

CLARK'S
DENTAL K00SIS, Crosby Block,

0ir Virmmt Hitimil Bank, Brsllsters, VI

EOHOS
Bonoath tho Stars & Strlpoa.
"THE LION OF THE TIMES!"
The lltwriltrira Tlshl .Weisro Market.

A MOXKV.MAWJWO Dl'SIKEHS
ANY IIMK,

For Meaor Women, at bjmnor on tho road. Useful,
Honorable, Permanent.

Particulars sent free by mall to any applicant, and
"THE MIBROR,"a forty-pag- e paperconulnlng much
interesting and valuable matter. Send at ynce...name lu im i'i'r jwu u...iAddress MARTIN k CO.,

18 Hinsdale, New Hampshire.

Town's New Hotel,
Uellona 1'alls, Vt.,

.now open lor me recepuou w tu... rxZnISare large aud airy. The Spring, Summer

KS" --iwTSraSia from New Boston:

Proprietor of Towns' Hotel,
jotf BeUows Falls, Vermont.

J II. STBUBINS,

Carriage anil 8lelirU Manufacturer,
Canal St., Brattleboro, Vt.

A few Haul new aiuggiKa iut
WANTED-- ln eichsngo for Work, a few thousand

feet of Oak and Ash Lumber, sniubl. forcarrUge

work. rrzT

tr rl Wllils I1UY A GOOD NEW

Jln,.mMa aCAOIIISE. warranldor one

year.
IfM

J, rr. suiian.
uanxumy ai

Miscellany.

;TIir'e I'rleiiita offline,
t.

When I rtmcmber them, thoBQ friends of mine,
Who are no longer here, the noble tbrro
Who half my life were moro than friends to me,
And whoso dlsconrso wss liko a generous nine,

I most of all remember the dhtne
Something, that shone in them, end made us reo
Tho archetypal roan, and what might be
The amplitude of Nature's Ilrst design.

In vain I stretch my hands to clasp their hands ;

1 cannot find them. Nothing now is left
But a majestic memory. They meanwhile

Wander together In Elyalan lands,
l'crchanco remembering me, v,ho am bereft
Cf their dear prcscuce, and, renumbering, smile.

lu Attica thy birthplace should havo been,
Or tho loutan Isles, or where tbe seas
Encircle In their arms tho Cycladcs,
So wholly arcek wast thou In thy serene

And childlike Joy of life, O Phllhelcne
Around thro wonld have swarmed the Attic bees ;

Homer hid been thy friend, or Socrates,
And Tlato welcomed thee to his demesne.

For thee old legends bresthed historic breath ;
Thou sawest Poseidon In tho purple aea,
And In the sunset Jason's fleece of gold I

O, what hadst thou to do with cruel death,
Who sit so full jf life, or Death with thee,
Tbat thou ahon1d9t die lefore thou hadst grown ol J I

, III.
1 slsud sgaln t u the familiar ahore,

And hear tho v. .tea of the dlslractcd cca
Plleously calling and lamenting thee,
And walling restless at thy cottage door.

Tho rocks, Ibe on tho ocean floor,
Tbe willows In the meadow, and tbe freo
Wild winds of the Atlsntlc welcome me;
Then why ahouldst thou be dead aud come no more?

Ah, why ahouldst thou be dead, when common mtn
Are busy with thilr trUlal aflalrr,
Having and holdiDgt Why, when tbou hadst read

Nature's roysterlons manuscript, and then
Wast ready to reveal the truth It bears.
Why art thou silent 7 Why shouldit thou be dead?

Bhcr, that atealeat with such silent pace
Around tho City of the Dead, where ties
A filend who bote thy name, and whom theso eyes
Sball sec no more in bis accustomed place,

Linger and fold him In thy soil embrace,
And say good night, for now the western skies
Are red with sunset, snd gisy mists arlsn
Like damps that gathir on a dead man's face.

Qocd night I good night! as we so oft have said
Beoeath this roof at midnight, in the days
That aro no more, and shall no more return.

Thou hast but taken tby lamp aud gone to bed ;
I stay a little longer, aa ono atays
To coier up the embers that still bum.

T.

The doora are sll wldo ofen ; at the gate
Tho blossomed lilacs counterfeit a blaze,
And seem to warm tbe air; a dreamy hate
Hangs o'er the Brighton nitidows like a fate,

And on their margin, with elate.
The flooded Charles, as in the happier days,
Writes the last letter of his name, snd slays
His restless steps, ss if compelled to wait.

I a'ao wait ; but they will come no more,
Those friends of mine whose presence satisfied
The thirst and hunger of my heart. Ah me

They have forgotten tho paOanay to my door!
Something Is gone frcm nature since they died,
Aud summer La not aummer, nor can b?.

Henry W. Longfellow.

lill.U
riitstucr.itie notes were turned up lu ills- -

fiust. Tho lnorul pinz.a of the liolcl In tlio
village of 11. Iintl perhaps never hcfurehelil
sucli a weight of annoyed humanity. Tho
proprietor Iintl jtut lnferniod his nutsts
tint tho mciuliersof n clretia company who
wcro to ptrlorm In I he nelhboiliood had
telegraphed Ihclr Intention of "pulling up
at our tavern." Within flo minutes after
tho rceclpt of this Intelligence, almost ev
ery (juest had rceolvcd It as a peisona!

This ol' courso was not to bo wonder-
ed ut i Indeed It wis a perfectly natural

and ono which our hot bhould have
liten prepared tor. 'the only surprise I
felt was that in tbia goodly company llicro
wuc to be round a Tew Individuals, whoso
noses remained level, nud, who, notwith
standing their "distinguished descent" did
not appear to bo In tho least disturbed by
tbe unusual news. We are sumcllmcs com-
pelled to look this fact squarely lu the face.
Tho nccldciil of aristocratic birth docs not
always Insu'ro ngalust pleblan proclivities.
The mluorlly In this case, I observed, kept
very quiet. A wlsu courso for minorities
on nil occasions.

Ono Utile won. an who had charmed us
all, even tho folks with the scnsltlvo olfac-

tories, c.tnie danclii); up to me after the par
ly bad dispersed, evidently Imagining that
sho had found a congenial spirit.

"I am so glad," slio said, "won't it bo

Jolly?"
lliibhl" I ansucud, watuliigly. "Don't

talk so loud."
Oh I they mo all gone," Miu went on, her

pleasant eyes sparkling; "and I do bcllcvo
I should Just llko to shock 'cm,"

I kept lo myself the fact that she bad nl- -
icady dono so. Twice lo my knowledge
she had thicatcneel Mrs. Grundy with ver-
tigo. Oncoshe had been seen lying up a

linger of tbe head waller. The poor fellow
had given himself a bad cut, and naturally
enough, perhaps, for one w ho didn't know
any boiler, had lusbed to tbo person whoso
sympathy aud assistance ho was surest of,

On another occasion sho bad bounded Into
tho dining loom fiesli lioitia ramble In Iho
woods, bcr hands full of wild (lowers for
her table. After arranging them nicely in
a vato sho actually selected sonio of tho
freshest of tho blossoms, and making a
tasleful buttonhole bouquet fastened It lo
the luppel of our waller's coat.

"Thcro dank," she said, "this is what I
call a proper icgard for Iho illness of things,
(live mo sonio soup quick, please! I am
famished."

It was a little singular, perhaps, but that
colored man woro those llowais till tboy
withered and wasted, carefully putting
them In water overy tilght.

Xtut I must hurry on lo "11111." The cir-

cus company airlved, and of courso there
was a great bustle. Most of the guests
kept ll.olr own rooms. I thought it would
bo pleasant lo get a l.llmpsu of the horses
and hear tho musk', so I did not vacate my
rocking chair on the piazza, as perhaps un-

der the circumstances it was eminently
proper I should do. My ouly lady com-

panion waslhoswetlund Incorrigible Ultlo
Mrs. Van Aruoss, the lady above mention-
ed. Trunks, portmanteaus, aud baggage
of nil- - description found Us way lo tbo
rooms set apart for our new guests. Then
followed Ibe human freight; by Iho way,
not half so frightful or so coarse as our

bad imagined, A man
aud a woman looking very much llko oth-

er folks walked Into the bouse, the woman
with a young baby In her arms, Iho man
leading a Ultlo boy apparently about three
years of age. The child's gait nud manner
gavo cvldonco of training for tho ring, even
at that early age. i'lvo minutes after I
looked up from my book to tee Mrs. Van
Arness it short distance from me, talklog
very busily with this same little fellow,
Ills parents wcro busy lu their own room,
and bad probably not noticed the child's
absence.

"Coiuo out here," sho said at last, actual-

ly taking Iter companion by tho band and

leading him towards mo; "and bco this la-

dy. Sho likes Ultlo boys. I havo heard
her say so."

"Oh, everybody likes tt lo boys," lionn-snore- d

naively; "everybody likes me,"
and then after a moment ndded i "but Hill
likes mo bettor than anybody."

"Who Is Illll?" I asked.
"Whal docs 11111 do?" Inquired my

friend, with keener Intuition. Tho littlo
ono stopped a moment, and then, as If pos-

sessed or an original ld.'u, bounded oil lo
tbo Iron chains which fenced tho grounds
In front or tbo hotel. Oncobcro ho slopped
lo ossuro himself wo were looking, aud
then said : "This is what 11111 doos."

In an lust mt ho bad turned two or thrco
botucrsaults around tho chain, and landed
gracefully on his feet In tho mlddloof the
grass plot.

"That's no placo to do It," bo added
scornfully as ho returned to our side.

"Hill makes all tho pooplo clap their
hands and holler 'bit hi I' Ob 1 you ought
tONCOlllil."

Just then a gray-coale- keen-face- and
d looking young man eumo

quickly tip the path. In an Instant tho
boy was on", Baying Joyfully :

"Oh, Ihcio's Hill 1" and lu less llino than
It lakes me lowrllo tt 11111 had him light lu
his arms.

"Did you seo that rough fellow kiss that
child?" said Mrs. Van Arness, ns tho coup-l- o

disappeared. Just then tbo most pomp-
ous of our boardcis sauiitcitd out, tlgar
between lingers, and with a shrug of his
shoulders rental I; cd :

"I wonder at you, ladles. I havo Insist-
ed upon my wife's keeping her room."

"Well," said my companion, slilklng tin
attitude, and for tho first time slneo my ac-

quaintance with her evidently losing her
temper, "that means that you think your
rvlfu would bo contaminated by contact
wllh these circus people?"

"You arc correct ns usual, Mrs. Van Ar-

ness," he answered Willi Imprcsshcuc.-s-.
"Well, I like clictis lidcrs," aim replied

with a mischievous crease lu the cornels of
licr pi city mouth; "that Is, if they have
gotlicjits. 1 saw tin Irishman, sir, a day
laborer, tbe other day, digging in the sticcls,
and I dcclaro to you that I wanted to shake
hands with him. A little girl almost fell
Into tho bolo ho wss making, and when bo
not only prevented her, but took her In his
arms and hugged and kissed her, I thought
lo myself that I lie sweet nobility of that
led t till led sou or Kriu would put tosiianio
litany a bo called aristocrat iu our so called
best society."

"Well, I dccldiel" said tho gentleman,
a my lady walked oil'. "Would you

thai a woman of her culture could have
sue'i low tastes?"

I belie vo I smiled and mado no answer.
What use lo light these piejudiccs? About
as much as to try aud destroy a stono wall
w ilh a blow froth one's head. Kol long ni-

ter this I caino across Mrs. Van Arucss In
earnest lonvcisation with 11111. I confess
that this slightly annoyed me; but my an-

noyance was of short duration, lor sho
turned to mo aud said :

"I Just met that Ultlo boy I was talking
to awhile ago in tho hall, and If I hadn't
dashed some water in bis face I ically be-

lieve be would havo choked to death; aud
I was asking of his friend some questions
about bltn."

"And 1 was telliug her," said Hill, re-

spectfully, his hat in his hand, "that last
uighl bo had tho croup, and don't seem to
havo got over It; but he's as bright as a

dollar nuw. Tho croup is generally pritty
bard, I've bcaid, ou a child of his build.
He'll gel thiough his performance lliu ilrst
of Iho evening, and his mother will send
111 in right down lo tho hotel; and I shall
Lid through in an hour or so alter that. Sho
has to lido the last one."

"Aud what becomes of tho baby ?"
"That goes to tlio show," bo answered

with a smile. "It's a mighty good baby,
and we lake turns taking care of it. IT
you havo anything, ma'am, that's good for
thecioup, I wish you'd let mo know. If
anything should happen tollllio Jo well
IT anything should hapjion."

For a moment bo tw irlcd his hat nerv-
ously, and thou with an abrupt bow turned
un his heel and walked hastily away.

"Oh! it iwas Irigbtftill" my com-
panion. "Poor little child 1 I don't believe
you ever heard of anything half so sweet
as what bo said to mo when I wiped Iho
water from his face, alter tho spasm had
passed."

'"You was seated, wasn't you, lady?
Mind now, don't tell Hill nor my man. ma.
My mamma will cry, and Hill will look
Ibis w ay I' and then ho drew down his faco
In comic Imitation of his faithful friend. I
lost a little boy with croup oucc," she con-

tinued softly. "It must be agonizing for a
mother lo bo obliged lo live a llfo or this
kind, with no tlmo for domestic comfort,
no time to nuiso her sick or pet her Ultlo
ones."

It was stiatigo that this woman, bred in
luxury, accustomed lo the choicest soclely,
should have l a word of blame lo utter
against the prolcsslon which bcr sister

had chosen. Sho was sorry for her,
she wanted to help her. Sho would have
assisted l.er with her means and her sym-

pathy, havo nursed her aud hers with bor
own tender hands, but reproach bcr never
by thought, word or deed. I realized then
as novcr before tbo tremendous power for
good that such putlly and unselfishness
must exert. Hul, God help us, tho majori-

ty of tboso who labor for otberr, seek Ilrst
in their mistaken zeal and prldo lo tear
down trades and Institutions, novcr think-
ing of tho poor souls who perish In tho ru-

ins.
1 heard no moro from Mrs. Van Arness

until about tilno o'clock that ovcnlng. Then
a messenger Informed mo that tho lady de-

sired my proseuce Immediately In her room.
I found her with littlo Jo lu her arms, look-

ing very pale and auxiou". The boy had
boen brought homo a short tlmo before, and
Hill arriving a few moments alter Lad
found hi m In another spasm or strangula-
tion and sent for my friend, llo was now
easier, and looked uji Into my face with a
smile. .

t
"Much as Jo could do to stand ont Bill's

band ho said, glancing at the
poor fellow, w ho looked the picture of de-

spair.
"Uut didn't they boiler hit hi I Hill?

didn't Ibey clap their bands aud boiler bl I

hi?"
"iS'ext time we'U'mako'em holler louder

thau that," said BUI wllli difficulty ; "we'll
Just tickle 'em tu death Jo I" and, as tbo
child closed his eyes wearily, continued
with great pathos! "Won't we, littlo Jo?
say, won't wc, Jo?"

"Guess sol" said the child, and then fol

lowed another frightful spa"". The doctor
camo and did all tbat human skill sug
gosted. Tho mother was sent for In great
haste, and all tho tlmo Bill walked back
ward and forward, up and iown with tbe
littlo sufferer, who begged to bo kept in
motion. At last, after ono of those fearful

paroxysms, the child opened his oyes and
looked mound at all of us. Tho angel of
death, or lather of quick life, was hovering
noar. That was plain to all but lllll.
"Whore's my mamma?" tho child asked,
In piteous tones; and then raising himself
In bis nurse's arms its Ifpoifcclly conscious
that bis time was shot!, said :

"Kiss Jo, quick, HUM Kiss Jo, quick I"
Tho tiny arms wcro clasped around tho

rough neck, and when Hill a moment after
hold him ufT and looked in his face lo ac-

count for tho sudden silliness, a pair of life-

less bluo eyes stared up al him. Tho child
was gone. Tho mother, In her short skirls,
tinsel and paint, fiesli from the ring, camo
In a moment alter, and fell In a dtnd laint
upon tho tloor. Neither moan nor tear es-

caped poor Hill. Once, as Mrs. Van Ar-

ucss endeavored lo comfort him ho icmark-c- d

In a far oil' way:
"I thought theie was aUod. Jo was all

I had."
Well, it was all over, and thojwrclchcd

uiouincrs,.vcnt away with their precious
burden. I was stirpilscd when lllll badu
Mrs. Vau Arucss good-bye- , lo hear him
say :

"1 bopo 1 shall sco y-- tt again sonic time,
ma'am. I bcglu tu uiidcislaud it now, aud
I am suio Ultlo Jo Is In God's bands. That's
a good deal tpbosuro of, ma'am, andsonio-llin- o

1 bhall bo rcconcllcd-b- ul ir It hadn't
becu for you 1"

Tbo young man turned away too full to

utlcr another word. I don't think anybody
else saw it, but when tho weeping mother
picsscd Mis. Van Arncss's baud lo her lips
tho dttir woman drew her sister closo lo
her heaitand kissed bcr chcok with all

tenderness and affection ; uuatTct'tlon born
of tho purest charity. "For the greatest of
all isclmity."

A lew dais uricr this I was lulioduccd to
Iho Itev. Mr. Van Arucss. Imaglno my
surpiiso on discovering that my filend was
a minister's wile.

Our pompous guest said to lilui soon after
his airival:

"Your wire las worn herself quite out
waiting upon sumo people here. Nothing'
any or us could door say seemed to havo
the least cllcct ; and wilh this class of peo-

ple, sir.you of courso know how Impossible
it is lo do any gooJ."

The palo hue of the minister Hushed a

little as ho answered:
"My wife, Heaven bless her works wilh

her liea ! and, my dear sir, although mine
has not been an unsuccessful ministry, yet
I assure you she lias accomplished more
with her benit and bands than I ever havo
or ever shall accomplish by Iho pulpit."
Amen ! and amen. Herald of Health.

JIIKCElUJItOlK.
Children aic children as kittens aio

kitlcus. A sober, sensible old cat, that sits
purling before tho tiro docs not trouble
herself because her kitten is hurrying and
dashing here and Ihcio in a fever ofexcltc- -

liicnt to tatch its own tail. Sho sits still
and puns on. 1'coplc should da Iho same
with children. One of the difficulties or
home education is tho Impossibility of
making patents keep sllll ; It Is with them,
out of their affection, all watch and wor
ry.

Powell Buxton said: "Tho longer I
live, tho more I am certain that Iho great
difference between incti betw een the rceble
and the powerful, the great aud tlio Insig-

nificant, is energy invincible determina-
tion a purpose, onco fixed, and then, death
or v Ictnry ! That quality will do anything
tbat can be done lu this world ; and no tal-

ents, no ciicutiislanccs, no opportunities,
will make a ercatuto a man
without it."

An old man, at the cud ufa lawsuit of
many years' duration, which had reduced
him In poverty, on heailug that tbo case
had been decided In bis favor, cxprescd
his reelings us follows in an Impromptu
written In the hall court:
Hy cost Impoveilsbed, and grown old lu

,

I've gained my suit ! and strut In tattered
cltitbcs

I've gained the suit I ct gladness rend the
hall -

Thu man who lest It has no clothes at all!
The propiletor of u rope-wal- k says lint

what makes It hard on is that
at least II fly men diet dally of naltual caus-

es who ought lo bo hanged.
Graham bicad Is said In bo excellent

rood ou account of its superior bono giving
qualities. You can feed a person on that
kind of breael until bo Is nearly all bones.

Tlio. autobiography of an Irishman in- -

formes us lhat ho "inn away caily lu lire
from his rather on discovering ho was only
his uncle."

How many grains ol common seuso go
to ono scruple? How many scruples of
conscience go to ono dram ?

A good life hath but a few days, but a
good name endurelh forever. Have regard
to tby name.

A inau may bo ashamed or Iho fashion
or bis uoso, although he follows II,

Etiquette. iryou pay a visit it Is not
uccessary to lake a receipt.

A watch with a second-han- d need not
be a second-han- d w atch.

Many a swelllsb-ilrrsse- man has more
cull's than half-penc-

A woman's pndo and a sailor's guide,
Tho needle.

How To Kkkp a Sunsoniniilt. An In-

dignant farmer recently cutcred Iho olllco
of Ibe Kllztbolh News and ordered his pa-

per stopped bfc.iuio ho ditTcicd from the
ouitur In bis views regarding the advan-
tages of subsoillng fence rails. Tbo editor,
or course, conceded the man's righ! to stop
bis paper, but ho remarked coolly, looking
over his list :

"Do you know Jim Bonders down at
Haidsciabblo?"

"Very vvoll," said the man.
"Well, ho blopped bis papor last week

I thought a farmer was a blamed
fool who didn't know that timothy was a
good thing to graft on bukloborry bushes,
and ho died In four hours."

"Lore! Is that so?" said tho astonished
granger,

"Yes, and you know old Gcorgo Krlck-so- n,

down ou Uagle Cicck?"
"Well, I'vo heard or him."
"Well," said Iho editor giavely, "ho

stopped his paper because I said lie was the
happy rather of twins, and congratulated
111 in on his success so late In life. lie fell
dead within twenty minutes. There aro
lots of similar cases, but It don't matter,
I'll Just cross your namo off, though you
don't look strong, and there's a bad color
on your nose."

"Seo beic, Mr. Kditor," said tho sub'
acrlbor, looking somewhat alarmed, "I bo
Hove I'll Just keep on another year ! 'causo
I always did llko your paper; and couio to
think about It, you'ro a young man, and
somo allowance orter be made," and bo
departed, satisfied that bo bad made a nar
row escape from deatk.

MP
Afaaia

lllintlno rt .nun Dossil.
It Is very hard to mako tho detective un-

derstand that ho owes anything to soclely.
Ills moral sitirto Is novel cultivated. IIo
quite as often prevents a criminal from

as he prevents Justice from over-
taking htm. Capt. Young once told mo or
several cases whcio tlio stupid Indiscretion
ol tho officer bad loaded society with out-
laws. Ono was that of tbo n

"Ono-cye- Thompson," who early lu Ills
career was saved from tho clutches or tho
law by somo friends who raised a sum of
money lor him and sent him out West,
IIo settled In a thriving town on tho bor-
der, and changing his name made a most
praiseworthy c llo it to become a useful
member of society. IIo opened a store,
won tbo respect of tho townspeople, was
actually mado selectman, and was in a fair
way to Iho long and dio honored for his
many virtues, when bo suddenly turned
up on Iho streets hero agalu,

"Hulloo," says Captain Young. "I
thought you had 'squared It and was out
West."

"Yes, I tbought so, too," says Thomp-
son. "Hut It was no use; one or your best
mou did my business for inc."

It seems that this detective, silling ou
tbo veranda of tbo now hotol opposito lo
Iho store which tho icforincd mail had
opened, "spotted bltn." "Well, I'm bless-
ed Ir thcro isn't 'One-eye- d Thompson 1'"
Sonieor tho pcoplo guessed not. Oh no I

that was Mr. Simpson, a respected and
prominent ciliz:n.

"Oh, hoi ltvva, eh? ir that Isn't 'Ono-oye- d

Thompson,' tho burglar, then I'll go
back and join the church."

"All up," said Thompson, "I'm dono
foi. Hero I am, captain I It Is ono of
your mou that lixed mo."

And so well fixed was ho that he becme
Iho most noted of bis day. It
Is the easiest thing In tho world to hunt a
man down when be Is trying to be honest
with his own record against blm. Thcro
is a case on record of a young man In a
prominent dry goods houso lu this city
who, In a moment of temptation, forged a
check on Ids employers. It wasa peculiar-
ly painful affair. Tho young man was
well connected, aud when the detective
mado the discovery it almost broke his
paiculs' hcait. However, alter somo troub-
le the maltor was compromised. Tbo fa-

ther paid the money aud somo mitigation
or sentence was cll'ectcd. With tho slain
upon hlin he started out lo redeem his
character, ir he could. Ailer vtandering
about for some tlmo bo obtained a situa-
tion in New Orleans us entry clerk, and at
Iho cud of tho year saw a fair prospect or
achieving success. His employers had
confidence in him, and he had numerous
reputable acquaintances.

One day while on the sidewalk superin-
tending Iho shipment oT some goods, ono
or theso New Y'ork men came along.

"Halloo 1 you here? "
"Yes," said tills young man, with his

heart in his mouth.
"What ato you doing? "
"Trying to earn an honest living !"
It bccins incredible, but it is true. Tbo

officer weul straight Into tbo store. One
week later tho young man was in New
Y'ork.

"God knows," he said, "I irlcd as bard as
anybody could lo bo honest, but it's uo
use I " Of couisc a detective who had Iho
slightest notion of his obligation as a man
to society, tu say nothing of his duty as an
officer, would not havo mado this mistake'.
And lhat reminds me of another case
which ought lo teach even police oflicors
that discictlon aud kindness are not with-
out fruits eveu In this business.

Kvciybody on tho Toreo remembers
Johnny Maas. Ho was u pickpocket and
belonged to a mob lhat worked ou tho
wot side. How ho got into tbo company
of these people It would bo bard to toll.
Hut he was an adroit and rather amiable
thicr that scarcely ever caused tlio force
any trouble. It was customary iu tbo days
of tho metropolitan police to lock up all tbo
pickpcckels and "guns" when there was to
bo n gicat celebration or procession. They
were merely ordered to tbo central olUcc,
aud thcro kept until the city was lestorcd
to Us original quiet. Johnny Maas only
needed to bo told to go to headquarters lo
to report himself there promptly. He was
a young man, rather slight in tuild, and
somewhat taciturn.

To tbo surprise of tho superintendent,
be rauie to Iho ofllco ouo afternoon and In-

quired when all tho special men would bo
lu. Ho was told he could seo them In tbe
morning. When (be morning came bo was
there. Alter tho roll was called tbo super-
intendent said : "Now, Johnny, tho men
are all here If you want to speak to them."
He got up from tho corner In which ho
was sitting, and wringing out bis cap wilh
bis two hands, proceeded to address them
iu a faltering and abashed mauuer:

"Well, you see, I'vccoucluded to 'square
It. You've been pretty rough on mo for
somo lime, and I'vo got a sister that's got
thoheait disease, and she's took it inter
her bead that she'd live a bit longer If as
how I'd do Ibe right thing, and I told bcr
I'd uiakoa try or it; and If you men'll
glmmo a band why 1 don't mind makiu'
it a go. I don't want to get 'tho cholera'
no more, and ir thogal'U live a bit longer
on my account I am willin'. "

All Iho men went up aud shook bauds
with him, and it was agreed that ho
shouldn't "havo tho cholera" unless be
broko through bis resolution. About a
year afier lhat, in tho deader a severe
winter, the superintendent was coming
through Crosby street Into Bleecker, ind
he met Johnny Maas. Tho fellow was
dicsscd in a thin bo in bail no cent. IIo was
collarless, and his feet woro out and he
looked hungry, pinched and wretched.

"I'm glad you've kept your woid, John-
ny. But It's going pretty hard with you,
I suppose, to be honest? "

"Awful hard, sir," said Johnny; "but
I told her I would.aud I did."

"Thai's right. Don't go back of your
word. Slick it out. You'll have belter
limes by and by."

"Do you seo that bank over lliero?" said
tho young man, pointing to tho marble
building In Hlecker street. "Woll, there
ain't money enough In that placo to mako
mo go back. I'd rather go cold and hun-
gry and not bo bunted so I would."

Tho next summer one of tbe hotel pro-
prietors at Long UraucU sent up lo the su-

perintendent for a man to keep an eye on
tho thieves that haug round a watering
place. "I can get you a man," said the
superintendent, thinking of Johnny, "but
I'm bound to tell you lie's been u thief."

"Then I don't want bim."
Then the superintendent told tbe story I

have told, only be told it belter.
"Send blm down," sa'd tbo landlord,
"a chap that'll do tbat ought to be help-

ed."
It was $25 a week to Johnny, and It

made a man of blm. During that season
there wasn't a robbery committed at tbo

Branch. Johnny stationed himself at the
railroad depot, and when ho saw a former
pal ho warned blm off, "It's no use," be
would say. "I don't want to 'pipe' nono
o' you boys, and I ain't goln' todo It Ifyou
stayavvny. If you come hero It'll be aw-

ful rough on both or us."
And to their credit it ought to bo said

that they always went back. If I had been
lu the sentimental or tbo moral way there
Is one thing I should like to havo known.
Do you know what this Is? I should, llko
to havo known that sister lhat bad tbo heart
disease, Ono other thing; I'd llko to glvo
you the namo of that superintendent, but
I'd have to ask him first, aud that's Im-

possible A'. 1 n'orfef.

9liirit,or llan lilac Uamlkerchlef.
About the end of October last year, I was

reluming on foot from Orleans In the Cha-
teau do Hardy. A regiment of tho foreign
guard was marching abreast or me and on
tho uamo road. I had hastened tny steps
to bear tbo military music which I liked
so much; but tbe band ceased playing; a
few taps or Iho drum from afar off alono
marked the measured step of tho soldiers.

Afier an hair hour's march I saw the reg-
iment enter a small field, surrounded by a
clump of fir trees. I asked a captain whom
I know ir they wcro about lo exercise.

No, said ho to me, they aro about to
Judge and probably to shoot a soldier or
my company for having robbed tho man
with whom ho was quartered.

What! said I, to Judge, cotidomn and
execute at ouco?

Yes, said he, It Is according to our arti-
cles of capitulation.

For blm, this was unanswerablc.as though
all bad been provided for In the capitula-
tion tho crime, tho punishment, tbo Jus-
tice and even tho humanity. Besides, if
you ato curious, added tho captain, I will
get you a placo. It won't lake long.

I bad always a passion for theso sad spec-
tacles, and 1 imagined that I could learn
what death was by the faco of tho dying.
I followed the captain.

Tho regiment was formed In n hollow
squKtc; behind tho rear rank and on tho
edgo of the wood, some soldiers were dig-
ging a grave. They wcro commanded by
a Ilrst lieutenant, for everything In a regi-
ment is dono with order, and tbero Is a
certain disctplincin digging a man's grave.

In tho centro of the square eight officers
w cro sitting on drum beads, tho ninth on
Iho right and moro forward, was writing a
few wotds upon his knees, but carelessly
and only that a man should not be killed
without snmo formalities.

The accused was called. IIo was a tall
young man, ol a noblo and honest race.
A woman advanced with bim, tho only
vv iliieBs who was to tcsliry In tho case ; but
when the colonel was about to Interrogate
this woman :

"It is useless," said tbe soldier. "I will
conress all. I stoic the handkerchief from
Ibis woman's house."

The Colonel "You, I'icrre! you were al-

ways an bonest fellow."
Pi7rrre-"lt- .ls true, tny Colonel, I havo

always tried lo satisfy my officers ; and it
was not for myselr that I stole It ; 'twas for
Marie."

The Colonel "Who Is this Marie?"
1'ierrc" 'Tis Mario who lives yonder In

my vlllago near Arenburg, wberotho great
apple treo Is. I shall never see ber more!"

JVic Colonel "I do not understand you,
l'ierre; explain yourself."

Pierre "Well, my Colonel, read this,"
and ho handed to him tho following letter,
every word of which Is present to my mem-
ory :

"My good friend l'ierre:
I profit by tho recruit Aruold, who is

in your regiment, to send you this
tencr and a silk purse which I bavo made
Tor you. I was obliged lo bide myscirrrom
my rather vvhilo I mado it, Tor he continu-
ally scolds me for loving you so much, aud
says you will not como back. You will
come back, won't you? But Ifyou nover
return I shall lovo you all tbo same. I
promised myselr loyou tho day you pick-
ed up my blue bandkerchier at the dance
in Arenburg, and brought It back lo me.
When shall I see you ogaln ? What makes
mo happy Is, that they sav you aro esteem-
ed by jour superiors and beloved by your
comrades. Hut you bavo still two years or
service. Get through them quick, for then
wo will bo married. Adieu, tny good mend
l'ierre. Y'our dear Mabie.

P. S. Try to send me something rrom
France, not tbat I am aftald I shall forget
you, but lhat I may wear It always. Kiss
what you send me. I am sure that t shall
Hud tbo place of your kiss again."

When Iho letter was read Pierre resum-
ed. Arnold, said be, gave me this letter
last night when my billet or quarters was
received. All night I could not sleep. I
thought or tbe vlllago and or Mario. Sho
asked mo for something from France. I
had no money ; I had pledged my pay for
three months for my brother and tonslii,
who bad returned homo a lew days before.
This morning when I aroso to leavo, I
opened my window. A bluo bandkerchier
was banging on a lino; It lesembled that or
Marie's; It was tho same color, tbosamo
while stripes. I was weak enough to tako
It and put It In my sack. I went down In-

to tho street j I repented of what I had dono,
and was aLout returning to tbo bouso when
this woman ran after me. The handker-
chief was found upon nte, tbat Is tbo truth.
The capitulation demands that I be shot.
Shoot me, but do not desplso me."

The udges could not restrain tholr emo-
tion but, notwithstanding, when tbe vote
was taken, ho was unanimously condemn-
ed to deitb. IIo beard the verdict with
composure; then, approaching his Captain,
be bogged blm to lend blm four rrancs.
The Captain gave them to blm. I saw then
that ho advanced toward tbe woman, to
whom the blue handkerchief had been re-

stored, and I beard theso words: "Mad-
ame, here aro four francs; I don't know If
your bandkerchier Is worth any more, but
even ir It should be, I pay dear enough
for it, and yon ought to excuse
mo for tho difference." Then taking the
handkerchief ho kissed It and gavo it to
the Captain. "My Captain," said be, "Jn
two years you will return to tho moun-
tains ; If you'go near to Arenburg ask for
Marie, and glvo her this bluo bandkerchier.
but do not tel! her bow I bought It."

IIo then knelt In prayer, and marcbod
wllli a firm step to his execution.

I retired then and entered the wood tbat
I might not witness this cruel tragedy. A
row musket shots apprised mo tbat.all was
over. I returned an hour afterward ; tbe
roglment had departed ; all was quiet; but
in skirling Ibe edgo of the wood lo regain
the road, I perceived at a row slops before
me traces of blood and a heap or eartb,
freshly made, I took a branch or ilr tree
and made n sort of cross ; I placed It on tbe
grave of poor Pierre, forgotten now by all
tbe world except myselr and perhaps by
Marie. the French for the
Boston Journal.

"Anyllng pile you dere?" inquired
one fisherman of another, wbfle engaged In
angling. "No, nottlng at all." "Veil," re-

turned tbe other, "nottlng; pile me too."

.1 It ti 1 v lay Incident,
It was n tulrd-clas- s carriage. She was a

plcasant-fuco- d young woman, golngl think,
for tbo first lime after her marriage, to vis-
it her parents In her old homo, to show
thorn llbclr two flno grand-childre- At
least this was tho littlo history I built up
for her In my own brain rrom a word or
two that I beard pass belwcon her and bcr
young husband at tho station, as ho put
her Inlo tho carriago with an affectlonalti
farewell. I always wateb with great In-
terest tho farowclls and greetings of my
follow travelers, snd havo a fashion for
thinking out Tor myself the whole story of
their previous llvos from tbo Ultlo bints
that I get In this way. It Is lo mo as If I
wcro pormilted to open Iho second volnuio
or an Interesting to nance, nod allowed lo
read only ono short sceno in this, anil asked
to guos as noarly as possible from this ono
sceno tho previous courso of the story and
the characters or tbe actors In It.

Tbe youngest child was an Infaut of
about tbreo or four months old very qui-- et

and good ; the other was a pictty, rest-
less little girl or three, who could not bo
still a elnglo moment, and kept Ibe careful
mother busy by her childish questions and
wants and childish prattle. Sho was not at
all bashful and .soon talked to us also In
such a natural, coquettish, condescending
way, that wo were quite In lovo with tho
charming littlo lasslo, and bogged bor
mother not to check bor innocent advances
to us.

When wo had been traveling together for
two or thrco hours and began to feel qulto
llko old acqualntaucos, wbllo tho train was
going at full speed, the mother half roso
rrom bor seat to placo the Ultlo girl, who
had left her placo again on tbo opposite seat.
How it bappenod I havo nevor understood ;
it was ono or tboso accidents which beem
Impossible, and, In Tact, only happens once
In a hundred thousand limes; but Just as
sho stood hair erect holding her sleeping
babe upon one arm and bcr littlo frolicsome
maiden somewhat awkwardly on tho other,
the littlo girl mado ono of her sudden,
quick movements, and In au Instant sho
was gono from our eyes.

What a moment I Tho poor mother stood
fixed and rigid Inoxactly tbe same attitude,
bcr arm stilt bent as though around her
child, gazing with wide open, fixed eyes at
tho placo whence she vanished. Sho seem-
ed literally suddenly turned to stone; with
tho rest of us tbo case was almost tho same.
How long this lasted I do not know; doubt-
less It seemed to us much longer than It re-
ally was. Then theyoung mother seemed
to. como to herself, and mado a sudden
movement as Ir sho would spring through
tho window after her vanished darling, now
far away. I caught her quickly fast and
held her, while tho kind young lady who
sat opposite lo mo took tbo baby from ber
arms, and we all began to talk together, no
one listening to the other, about what was
to bo dono for her. Somehow wo managed
In our excitement to do all tbat was possi-
ble; tho guard came, the train was slopped,
and tho mother, without speaking to one of
us, or even looking at us, left the train,
supporting bcrsclr ou ono arm of tbo sym-
pathizing guard, wbllo lie held tbe still
sleeping baby fast lu tho other.

Of course the train must goon with In-

creased speed to mako tip for tho moment
of delay, so there was no chanco for us to
sco moro of tbo poor bereaved mother.
"Telegraph to us at tho next station," said
one or Iho railroad functionaries to tho
guard. "Yes, yes, bo suro lo do it Imme-
diately," cried a dozen voices; for In some
mystcilous way the news or tho accident
had run through tho train as ir by electric-ll- y,

aud a long row or sympathizing races
watched Trom the carriago Iho disappearing
forms or tho mother and tbo guard.

"It will take bcr hair an hour to reach
tho spot, and It Is Just thirty-fiv- o minutes
now to the next station," said tho slout
gentleman In ibe corner, tsklng out bis
watch and holding it lu bis band, bis eyes
fixed upon It. He bad struck me as one of
the most selfish aud dlsagiecable old gen-
tlemen possible ; scarcely answering a po-
lite question from a neighbor, and then In
the shortest and gruffest manner possible ;
ho bad seemed completely absorbed by his
newspaper and his snuffbox, not having
noticed tbo little fairy In aiy way except
to glance at her now and then with a sav-
age expression as ber clear, childish laugh
had disturbed bis reading. Now bis wbolo
soul seemed lo bo fixed on tho watch beforo
him, aud be "chlded the tardy flight of
tlmo" again and again In words more forci-
ble than ornamental.

There was a young would-b- e dandy iu
one corner; light, slraw colored glovos, a
slender cane, an infant mustache, and an
eye glass stuck In one eye, seemed to be,
In his oplulon, tokens of vast superiority
over the othor travelers; and bespoke very
littlo except occasionally to mako somo su-

percilious remark or ask sonio question
about third class traveling, apparently to
produce on us tbe Impression tbat bo was a
young nobleman or prince, perhaps, In dis-
guise, seeing for himself bow ordinary
mortals tared. What a change bad come
over blm now; tho eye glass hung dang-
ling, hither and tbltbcr; with tbo kid
gloves, of which bo bad been so dainty, lie
bad grasped iho dusty facing of the door,
and was stiaiulng his gazo first backward
until the poor mother was no longer to bo
seen, and then toward to tbe next station
where news wastomoct us.

Now at last wo aro thcro; the train halts,
and one of the guard runs quickly Into tho
littlo office over which "telegraph" Is paint-
ed. Everybody who can possibly get bis
or her bead out of the window on that side
thrusls It out. There is a moment of In-

tense suspense ; here comes tbe guard again '

with a dispatch in bis band j bo stands
about midway between tbe ends of the
train, and boglns to rend It out in bis clear,
kind, official tones: "Child perfectly sound;
alighted on a pile or straw In a field, not
two reel from a stone wall."

Then what a scene I Every man at tho
train window has bis bat oft' In a moment,
and Is waving It and cbeeriug as If he
would spilt his throat ; every woman Is
buried In ber pocket handkerchief, crying
and laughing together. The stout old ego-

tist, and tho vain young dandy bave thrown
their arms around each other, and aro em-

bracing with tbat heartiness tbat belongs to
tbe sons or the Valerland, although they
nover met before this morning. Tbe stiff
old maid in tbe corner has shaken my
bands lu botb of hers so many times tbat I
feel they aro quite sore.

All the Inhabitants or tbe little village
come running round tbo train: "What is
It? Where la he? Is it tho Kaiser blmself,
or Is It tho Kronprlnz?" they ask'ln btrWII-dere- d

excitement at the sight of ours. '

But all tbe Kaisers and Kronprlnzes in
Europe put together could not bavo
aroused tbe flood of feeling that surged
through tbat train. It was sympathy with
a sentiment far older than loyalty older
tban the kings to whom loyalty Is due
which was stirring every lieart; it was
sympathy with a mother's love --J,&T.
in Boston Advertiser,
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